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.T. X POUMO A BIG. BG BEANSTALK ... 



I CLIMBED AMD CLIMBED AND CLIMSED 
AND CLIMBED... 
V 




M40 THEM I SW WHAT WAS QN TOP... 



X SCOOTED DOyjKl AS FAST AS I COULD/ 

AMD V/HEW I GOT TO THE BOTTOM,,. 



X KNOW WHAT I 
HAVE TO DO.' X 
HAVE TO CHOP DOWN 
THE BEANSTALK/ 
THEN THAT GifKhiT 
CAN'T COiHE 
AFTER /ME ' 





THE ArtOA4EMT ATOMIC RABBIT \ 

HITS THE BAUOOM. IT WILL I 
FALL- APART-- AWD STRANDS 

OF STICKY RUBBER WJLL 7 

WRAP AROUNO HIM ,. . ./ 




'/4nd 

HOLD 
HIM 
PRISON- 
EC 
FOR- 
EVER/" 
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I'LL ROLL OQWW THIS 
HILL TO WHERE M*f 
SPECIAL CARROT 




St 




f~ 



r, 




S* 



I'LL GsmpJ EAT \ 

A 1*23? CARROT \ 
AND OWCS I 

EAT OWE OP / 

ThSsE... J 
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^T THAT 

VERV 

MOMENT 

FAR 

AWAV 

IM 

.RABSiT- 




B-BUT HOW CAN YOU BE HEEE ? 
ATOMIC RABBIT CSOr A MESSAGE 
THAT YOU W6J?e UP TO SO/UE - 
THIKK3 VWVV OUT fM THE 

COUNTRY .' _ ^S 
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ATOMIC RABBIT/ 
I _JUST GOT A 
REPORT THAT 
FOSC TUKUED 
PIRATE/ HE'S 

©OARDEO 
THE 5.S. 

ESSER. 
OUT IN 

THE BAV.' 



A 



sli 



.N 



HEH, 
MEH 



^ 



I 

fA 



X'M GOING TO GET 
TO THE BOTTOM OF 
THIS MY&TERV 
RIGHT NOW.' 



<\ 



^ 



THAT'S FOX 
ALL RIGHT . 
eur HOW 
DOES HE CO 
IT* I .JUST 
LEFT HIM BACK. 
1M TO/VN.' 



.<£•_, 



y. 



SOO-HOO. 
ATOMIC 

RABBIT*' 



\ 



\V- 



y 



UH-OH.' 

THERE GCG 
THE FUSE 










SO LOMG. ATOMIC BABBIT.' 
S£TT£R UMTIE THE 0?EW 
BEFORE THAT BOMB 
C30ES. OFP.' 



TCK- 1 



T\K' 



"**.' 



TOCV^. 



"? 



*°PM ' 
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GOT RID OF IT.' BUT 
I STILL COW'T KNOW 
HOW FOX MANAGES TO 

BE IN TVCO PLACES AT 
THE SAME TI/VIE , 



>*? 



y 
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YOU CAU'T BIAME ME FOR 
U/I4WT HaPPEUED OUT fki THE 
BA.V - - ASK- THEM ,' X ODM'T- 
MOVE FCO.W THIS 
SPOT .' 




GOSH, ATOMIC RABBIT- 
FO* HAS OUTPOVTECs 

YOU AGAtW.' 





AM& WOW RfcBSiTVlLLE IS 
(KJ OUR POWER .' WE CAM 

Let eveevBooy no 

«Ot>i OU£ SECRET/ 




^kl THE /WORNIWG ... I 



/MEET AW COUSIK1 . 

FOLKS-- HE LOOKS 

EXACTLY LIKE /ME,' 

WHILE I WAS AT 

OME PLACE. H# 

WAS ALWAYS 
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PERRY » POLECAT'S \GUN 




liv R. R. Svmes 



|"T was such 2 nice sunny day that Perry 
* Polecat decided to take a \valk. His papa 
was at work and his mama had gone shopping. 
There was nobody home to tell him he should 
not go for a walk. 

Perry starred off. making a sort of tunnel 
through the '.all. wild grass that towered 
above his black head. Perry carried his head 
high. He was very proud of his ability to walk 
for he had learned how only a few days before. 
He was very anxious to see the world. 

He had progressed only a dozen yards when 

he suddenly came lo an open space where there 
was no grass. The earth was brown and hard. 
The sunlight was bright in this space and 
as Perry emerged from his dark green tunnel, 
he blinked his eyes. He couldn't see too well 
at first. It was like cormng out of a darkened 
movie into the high noon light. When he 
could see all right, he walked proudly into 
the open space. He was sure there was no 
danger. He had looked to the right. He had 
seen nothing. He had looked to the left. 

Nothing there. 

That's what mama had told him: "Perry, 
be careful crossing open spaces. Always look 
both ways. Look to the right. And look to 
the left. And—'' what was that other thing 
mama always said? Oh, yes! "Look behind!'* 

Perry looked behind and nearly jumped out 
of his skin. Something very black and fright- 
ening with four legs and a long bushy tail was 
right behind him! Little Perry started to run 
and the black thing followed him. right behind. 
Perry stopped and froze. He squeezed his eyes 
shut tight. His heart went rump-bump-idddl- 
dee-dump. Nothing happened. He dared to> 
sneak another look at the black thing. It was 
right behind htm. It was flat on the ground. 
Little Perry started to laugh, "He-he-heccee!" 
He was laughing at himself. 

"That's my shadow!" he giggled. "I've been 




scared by my own shadow!" HF giggled some 
more. 

His papa had told him a lot about shadows. 
"Son," he said. " a brave young skunk like you 
should never be scared of his own shadow." 

"But," papa had continued, "when it's some- 
body else's shadow, that's the time to be wary. 

Be sure youi gun is always loaded and that you 
can shoot straight." 

Mama had said. "Don't you think Perry is 
too small to carry a gun?" 

"No." said papa, "he can't hurt himself with 
it and the sooner he learns how to protect 
himself, the better for him." Papa had con- 
vinced her. 

Perry was jumping and hopping and danc- 
ing in the open space and laughing at the 
silly things his shadow kept doing. He didn't 
stop till a voice said, "Mee-yow! What are 
you doing?" 

Looking up. Perry saw a fellow no bigger 
than himself peering at him from a low- 
hanging limb. 

"Hello!" said Perry. "I'm making funny 
moving pictures with my shadow. What's 
your name?" 

"I'm Tommy Kitten " was the reply. "What's 
yours?" 

"Perry Polecat. Say! What are you doing 
now?" Perry watched with great interest as 
the kitten kept scraping the tree bark with 
his hands and feet. 

"I'm sharpening my claws," said Tommy 
Kitten. "And you'd better sharpen yours, too. 
Or else the Big Beastly Brute will come and 
eat you all up.!" 

"Oh, no he won't!" 

"He won't? Why won't he? How're you go- 
ing to stop ham?" 

"I'll just shoot him with my gun, that's 
what !" 

Tommy Kitten showed great interest. "Have 



yoa got a gun. honest? Does H shoot real 

bullets? Like a cowboy or a policeman?" 
"Nooooc not bullets," admitted Perry. 
"Well, if its just a toy wooden gun or an 
old can pistol, it won't stop the Big Beastly 
Urate from coming and eating you all up!'* 
Asserted Tommy Kitten, somewhat scornfully. 
> "Yes it will." declared Perry. "It's not a 
, toy. It shoots spray." 
"What good's that?" 
"Papa says- it'll stop anything." 
,. "Let's see it! Let's see you shoot it! But 
don't aim it this wayt Co on, I dare you to 

shoot it r 

Egged on. Perry Polecat got his spray pistol 
out of his holster, twirled it professionally, 
and then squeezed the trigger. A fine spray 
shot out. 

"Oooooooooh!" cried Tommy, holding his 
»os*. 

) "What's the matter?*' asked Perry, twirling 
fais pistol and pretending to draw* a bead on 
a villainous outlaw. 

Tut that thing away! That smells awful!" 
cried Tommy Kitten. 

• "'-Golly, does it? I never noticed. Well, come 
on down and we'll- play some other game." 

"No, sir! Not with you!" cried Tommy Kit- 
ten, running farther up the limb and climbing 
the tree. "I'm not going to play with you. 
you skunk!" 
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*»"* HEN the Big Beastly Brute came along 
W » and saw the little ball of fur beside the 
oki hollow log he thought, "Hat A kitty cat! It 
will make a very nice snack for me !" 

His red tongue came out and licked his lips 
and his long white fangs in anticipation. He 
took one step forward, then stopped short. He 
had seen that the "kitty cat" was black with 
a big white stripe down the middle of its back. 
"It's a young skunk!" he growled to himself. 
""I won't mess with him 1" 

Then he noticed that the young skunk was 
crying. "What's the matter" asked the Big 
Beastly Brute. 

"Tommy Kitten won't play with me," sob- 
bed Perry Polecat- "It's because my pistol 
smells bad." 

"It's not your pistol, it's your ammo," as- 
serted the Big Beastly Brute, a nasty, crafty 
look coming into his big yellow eyes. "You 



m 



ti* 



N 



go to the perfume well and fill your spray gun 

with perfume. Then everybody will lev* you. 
I will love yon especially, chcunp-chomp!*' 
thought the Big Beastly Brute. 

Poor Perry was so unhappy and so eager 1 
to change his ammo that he failed to not* the 
terrible look of hunger in the big yellow eyes. 
Perry followed instructions carefully. He went 
two blocks north to the dead chestnut tree. 
made a left-hand turn, followed the silver 

birches for twenty yards, turned right and 
found the Perfume Well straight ahead. 

Dozen of wood sprites that looked like 
large butterflies were flitting about with their 
tiny buckets, filling them with perfume to 
throw on the violets and all the other wild 
flowers to make them smell nice. They were 
very kind and helped Perry fill hie pistol 
with perfume. Young Polecat tried a practise 
shot and was delighted with the attar of roses j 
his spray gun produced. After thanking the 
wood sprites, he went away singing. 

His song was interrupted when he heard a 
tty of, "Meee-yow! Helpl" 

He ran forward and saw Tommy Kitten on. 
top of a high stump. The 6ig Bad Brute was 
climbing up after him. "Stop, or I'll shoot!* 
yelled Perry. 

"Ha, you can't hurt me!** snarlecfthe Brat*. 
"Your gun is full of perfume!" 

Too rate. Perry realized he'd been tricked, 
He squeezed the trigger, anyway. The perfume 
spray got in the Brute's eyes and made him 
blink. It got in his nose' and 1 made him sneeze. 
Tommy Kitten leaped down from the stump 
and both he and Perry dived into the hollow] 
log to safety. * I 

"111 get yon guys later,'" growled the Big 
Beastly Brute departing. He went straight 
to the poolroom to tell his gang how he had 
outwitted a young skunk. But when he entered 
all bis tough pals said. "Sniff! Sniff! Woo* 
Woo! You smell like a flower. You're a sissy!: 
You're not a Brute. You're a Petunia!" j 

The Big Beastly Brute was so mortified 
that he slunk away and went to live in a cave 
up in the mountains and he became a hermit 
and lived on wild berries. And from then on 
Perry Polecat and Tommy Kitten could play 
games as much as they wanted to without fear j 
of the Big Beastly Brute! * 

THE END 
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OUT AND PLAY! 








MAMA LOCKED ME IN-WHY _ 
l PON'T YQU HELP ME GET OUT? 
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iVe got to get my friend out 

OF THIS? 
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THIS LADDER WIUL. DO 
THE TRICK? 




H 


S&\ 




HERE I | 

come: j 




vavI 
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WEL.L.T G-OT YOU 
OUT, ANYWAY/ 



YEH/&OSH. 
THANKS* 




'/now WE" CAN 
PLAY "TOGETHER ALL 
DAY AND GOSWIMMIN© 
AND,.,- 1 ' 




- BY THE WAY — WHY 
DID YOUR MAAAA 
LOCK YOU UP? 




because i've got 
measles: 



r 



WONDER WHY HE 

fainted— mt9ur 



c&H 



V 
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DON'T 
LOOK 


/ATOMIC KABBIT-- 

/ I HAVE" A COMPIAIMT 

IT'S TRUE THAT 
\ MOU'RE B*?AVE ^_ 
\ AN D HEROIC . . . } 


' l/ 

fvyVVV 


1 y 
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NOW... 
SOT 
H£RE 
CoMES 
TROUBLE 
SCOOT- 
ING 
ARCKND 
THE 








°^TW 














1 "w ■»'- 





... BUT WHAT ABOUT 
THE COWDtTTCM OF 
OUR TQUJM HALL ? 
EtfEPY STREET IKl 
RABBITV/lLLE IS 
POLL OF LEAVES/ 




ATOMIC RABBIT 



W*WS THE 
/^^TTStB. UJITH 
•-,-■■ ■? OOU'T 

hc^j aosv 

ATO*/.lC 
BGEW 

PtaorecnK;' 
us * 




- ■ SIC3HT AFTER 
fc • .2 D&V'OMS 

TO TH£ iOVAfJO 


I FiSJiS 
T^ATiOK. 

MALL AM 
*•' _ 


H- THIS PUKJCH1WG 

FOR THE 
I'LL T£MD 

3 T& -^ 
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HEH, H6H- HeH--"X 
I'VE FILLED ' 
THAT PUWCHIWG 
BAG WITH > 
SUE6ZIWG -*— 7 
POWDER / jj 
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^ / / 
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OWE PUUCH By ATOMIC! 
C?tBB»T . AMD ALL THE 
SMEEZIWG POWDER 

WILL P^V RlCaHT OUT 
IWTO HIS EVES/ 
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Dow ! r 

FORGET 

VJHO'S 

SNEEriMS — 

WOMtC 

RABBIT 

NIMSEIF.' 
AMD WE 
FIRST A1IGHT* 
SKS6E2E, 
A& POWER - 

Pi:.. AS a 

TORWADO . 

SEMDS 

FOX 

FWIWG 

THROUGH 

THE 
AIR... 




„.out oveca th£ ocsaw awd cqjjkj 

INTO A "n^V DESERT \S-LE WtTVi A... 



***** 



* ■* 
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ATOAMC CABBIT'S SECOND jWIGHTV 
SWeEZE SA.VOD-BIAST& THE TOWM HAIL... 




LEAVIWG 

IT 
CLEAN 

AWD 

shiny 

AS 
NEW... 



^ //\ % 




ATOWC 
RftBBiT' 

THIRO 
SME£Z£ 

evgRv 

LAST 

O"' 
OF 

Rabbi t- 

VULE,., 
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' I'M RUNN1N' THIS POND, MAYOR 

FROG, SEE* AND YOU'LL TAKE 

ORDERS FROM «VE,SEE? 



WELL, I/A TIRED OF BEING- 
A TOADYING- FROG— FROM 
NOW ON,TUFFY TURTLE, 
YOU AND YOUR CROWD 
ARE OUT* 
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OKAY, CHUM — BUT 
DON'T SAV I PIDN'T 
WASH vou/ 




O.K., B0*T5 — fOU KNOW 
WHAT TO DO^ 



LOOK AT TH'eUY" 

SI-E5PIN' LIKE 

A BABE.' 



T 
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HI, BASIL -WOULD YOU 
BE INTERESTED IN SOME 
FINE WORMS? 




:butwhaYsjhe 

CATCH P 





THAT'S RIGHT, BASIL" 
GET MAD AND Bl " 
YOURSELF* UP 
»1 



HEH.'WEW? 
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I WANT TO SEE PREDDIE 
PROG- &ET UP IN THE 
WORLD — SO, WE G-IVE 
HI/A A LIFT/ 



I 06T IT— BOSS, YOU 
SURE &OT SMART 
BRAINS? 




THIS IS ONE 
JOB I WANT 
TO DO 

MYSELF J 




w AM r DOING- 

UP IN THE AIR? 
PRO&S CANT FLY f 



-n 




OKAY, PUCK- NOW 
YOU FINISH 
TH ' JOB ! 



SURE 
THING-, 
TUFPY/ 
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OPP I GO "INTO THE 
WILD euue YONDER- 



W£LL, BASIL- WAS YOUR 
TRIP NECESSARY,? 





3 





NOW THIS LOOKS LIKE 
AS &OOD A SPOT AS 

ANY? J 



T 




I NOW— A LITTLE TUG- AT THIS 
BOW AND VOU CAN SETTLE 
DOWN! 
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HEV, &JB, WHERE'S 
VOUf? MANNERS ? 
DON'T "yOU KNOW 
IT AIN'T FOUrS TO 
jT POINT* 




AN BS51PES, iTAfN'T 
NiCB TO GO POKING- 
YOUK NOSE IN OTHEK 
PEOPLE'S BUSINESS--. 
NOW BEAT -IT— 



G-05H,I HADN'T 
THOUGHT OF IT 
THAT WAV.'. PLEASE 
SXCUSE ME.' 
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OH , SURE, A 

I'll, excuse / 
you — J 

P J — fc? fit. 
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HI, PAL, HOW PO YOU LIKE MY' 
STATUE _„-rr?S JUST A LITTLE 
SOMETHING- I CHrSELL-ED OUT 
IN A-\Y SPARE TIAAE._ 
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TANK VOWS* KINPLY/ 
I'LL. GO 6fTRAt©HT 

FRO/VA now qnj«. 





BE fflf FIRST 

to send for the 
new plastit 




Now you can form your own battle lines, storrr. 

castle walls, and live in those gloriou; 

pages of history when men were men! 



Here is terrific tun tor everyone in the tarnily. 

For only $1.00 .postpaid we will send you a set 

of colorful battle horses, men in armor, and 

weapons, all an beautiful non-breakable plastic. 

The weapons and banners are interchangeable! 





HERE IS WHAT YOU GET; 



6 Kntgh* battle horses in armor. 
6 Mounted Knights in armor. 
4 Foot Knights in armor. 
10 Interchangeable weapons. 
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